THE FIRST MINISTRY
This plan of battle, outlined by the young secretary of
State in his instructions to Schomberg, would not be applied
for several years yet; for while his ambassador was being
welcomed at once with delight and astonishment in the
Courts of Germany, and while the rebellious Dukes,
beaten and hunted by the royal armies, found themselves
cornered and hardly concealed their wish to lay down their
arms, a sudden storm in the French Court was about to
overturn everything.
Concini5 s fortune was lavishly, insolently, provocatively
displayed. A swaggering adventurer, raised by the weak-
ness and stupidity of a queen to the precincts of the throne,
he came at last to regard himself as the legitimate occupant,
in virtue of the adage that possession is nine points of the
law. And who, indeed, was to dispute his power? Certainly
not these ministers, the Barbins and Mangots and Riche-
lieus, who owed their places to him and united in servile
protestations. Nor was it that Provengal squire whom the
King had made friends with; for on whom would he have
had to rely to fulfil his ambitions, if he had any? On
Louis xm? But to Concini Louis was the most null and
unreal figure of the whole Court. There was no insult
which the Italian upstart did not inflict on the young
sovereign, to impress him with his superiority, and to
savour it himself: he strutted before him with his hat on
his head, declared publicly that he ought to be whipped,
sat down on the throne, or refused him the money he
needed. The braggart Concini, devoured by insatiable
appetites, passionate and ardent, could feel nothing but
contempt for this sickly lad, so timid and restricted, only
half alive. He did not even regard him as capable of
rancour, still less that such resentment might be dangerous.
In a word, the only foes he reckoned on were those nobles
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